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“ ARE not the sex frequently 

ught by artifice, when fidelity and me- 
have very little attention paid to 
em?” : 
This was an interrogatory proposed 
the curate of our village ; but as he 
ud studied men as well as books, it 
as neither chimerical, nor the offspring 
{ peevishness.—* I will tell you a sto- 
y,’ said he. He was allowed to tell 
Scheemwell was the son of a wealthy 
mer, a farmer now specified by the 
enomination of a gentleman farmer. 
fis education was liberal—his progress 
nlearning great. In the early age of 
fancy he had been used to play with 
melia, the daughter of the Squire of 
he parish: the fondness they contract- 
d for each other in the opening bud of 
ge, increased till the flower of age ar- 
ved. ‘Their connections were unper- 
eived by their parents, for love will 
equently elude the eyes and vigilance 
fan Argus. 

Scheemwell’s father was apprised, by 
etter, that his school-fellow had left 
him a large plantation in Jamaica; but 
ing unwilling, in the winter of life, to 
ncounter the dangers of the sea, and 
he greater dangers’ of a different cli- 
mate, he informed his son of the acqui- 
‘ition which had fallen to him with re- 
spect to fortune, and obliquely intimat- 
d, that he should be glad if he would 
‘ake possession of it in person. 

The son, always dutiful to his?parent, 
vas extremely agitated by the proposal, 
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but was filially determined to comply 
with the vague, the unpleasing proposal. 

“TT will go, dear father,” said™he, 
“* to———” but he sighed before he could 
articulate the word Jamaica. 

“Tt grieves me, my son, to expose 
you to so long a voyage, but it will be 
of service to us both. Not that I look 
on an increase of wealth as an increase 
of happiness, but it may be a means of 
increasing happiness, as it may put it in 
our power to enlarge the sphere of our 
munificence, for while we are conscious 
of making others happy, we, on the re- 
bound, must be more happy ourselvess 
You shall set out with captain ****, 
who, I find, will sail in about a fort- 
night. I am certain he will pay you 
the greatest attentions, and my friend 
colonel ‘Thomas Williams, of Savannah 
la Mere, will receive you as a friend, 
and as a father.” 

Young Scheemwell was too good a 
son to make any demur to the wishes 
of a parent, but to part with his Ame- 
lia—let lovers consider what parting is, 
and then they may form an idea of 
his agitations. ‘That very evening he 
repaired to his adored Amelia, with an 
intention of informing her of his dread- 
ful situation; but when he came into 
her presence, his tongue faultered, and. 
the unformed accents died upon his 
tongue. Amelia perceived his confu- 
sion and urged him to explain the rea- 
sons from whence it originated. The 
more she urged, the more he persisted 
in his silence, for her agitations served 
only to aggravate his own. At last he 
summoned up fortitude enough to in- 
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form her of his intended voyage. The 
news operated too powerfully—She fell 
into a swoon, and he was petrified with 
the shock. Nature, however, brought 
her to herself, and they parted with so- 
Jemn protestations of reciprocal, of un- 
alterable fidelity. 

On his arrival at Jamaica, he was re- 
ceived by the Colonel with all those’ 
marks of hospitality, for which that fa- 
mily was always remarkable. The plan- 
tation exceeded the expectations which 
his father had preconceived of its value. 

After settling a pruper agent, he re- 
embarked on his return to his native 


country. 
( To be concluded in our next.) 
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To the Editor of the Fuvenile Port-foliv. 
Srr,—While musing over a favorite | 
book, yesterday, I received a visit from 
Charles B , of whom I had conceiv- 
ed a favaurable opinion, by his mo- 
ther’s often exaggerating the wonder- 
ful learning, and incomparable qualities 
of that darling of her age. My curi- 
osity being raised, I sent for him yes- 
terday morning, and prepared every 
thing to entertain him in a suitable 
manner.—Soon after I heard three vio- 
fent knocks at my door, which were 
delivered by the dexterous hand of the 
young gentleman, who presently after 
was ushered into my apartment, where, 
after having explained the reason of his 
knocking thrice, viz. Numero Deus im- 
pare gaudet, and many others needless 
to repeat, he delivered himself as fol- 
flows: “ Sir, as your exalted mind is 
renowned throughout all the world, and 
your birth adorns your person ; as your 
majestic figure is another Colossus of 
Rhodes ; your erudition deeper than 
the bottomless ocean, your bounty 
sweeter than nectar, and my ignorance 
more sour than lemon juice ; I, sir, as 
the queen of Sheba, come to you, a So- 
lomon, to draw out of the deep well of 
your profound science, a bucketful of 
doctrine.” 
this ridiculous speech, it was with some 
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not to betray my inward feelings. 
last, however, conformable to his oy 
humour, [ thus replied :—Sir, as nat 
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Surprised at this turgid, } 

















in forming you, was willing to shew 4 
power of her art, in its utmost perfe 
tion ; as your mind is more greedy qj 
ter the belles lettres, than a squirrel aft, 
nuts; as your figure is so replenish 
with learning, that it is become mop 
like a genius than a human body; pe 
mit me, as a second king David, to 
rect you, as a second Solomon, to repoy 
your weary limbs on this couch.” 
This being done, he began to ask 
whether I used to eat any thing in th 
morning, that for his part he always eg 
cheese, because he had been told it wy 
good for the memory.—* Pray, sir; 
says he, after a pause, “* what was I sa 
ing ?”—“ Oh, sir,” pursued he, “ I beg 
your pardon for this foolish question 
the human mind is subject to many 
frailties. —Well, sir, which do you think 
claims the superjority in flavour « 
taste, English, or Dutch cheese !” 
Stunned with my astonishment, [I su/- 
feréd him to run unanswered, in on 
continued torrent of loquacity, nonsens 





















































































and tautology ; talking about the star, F 
horse-races, politics, philosophy, goost- 
berry-pies, and fresh mackarel. At lag 
he rose from his seat, and thus address. ; 


ed me: ‘Nothing in the habitable globe 

sir, can contribute so much to my fel 

city, as your amity, which I prize above 

all sublunary pleasures, and which I 

will be always intent on conserving with 

such a strict attention, that you will 
soon be convicted with what sincerity ! 
avow myself, sir, your most humble, 
your most obedient, and most devoted 
servant.”—At these words he popped 
off as quick as lightnmg, and left me to 
reflect at leisure. on so extraordinary.‘ 
character. By they may easily pet- 
ceive the ill effects of an erroneous ¢¢- 
ucation; yet though these effects ar¢ 
obvious, such is the foolish partiality 
which sdéme parents have for heir chil- 
dren, that their very defects are deem- 
ed meritorious, their impertinence call- 








difficulty I could pfevail on my muscles 


|| ed agreeable liveliness ; their pedantry; 






AND LITERARY 
found erudition, and their absolute 

es, the casual deviations of an ex- 

28 natyllmiient heart : so far from being censur- 

Shew tym they are praised for their faults, and 

t perfegmnstantly encouraged in those follies, 

‘eedy afl those excesses, which make -them 

rrel aftlmher the ridicule, or the abhorrence of 
lenish riety 

le mor 
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AMERICUS. 
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d, to SIGNS AND TOKENS. 

D repo If you see a man and woman, with 
).._ Iugttle or no occasion, often finding fault 










d correcting each other in company, 
ou may be sure they are husband and 
rife. 

If you see a lady and gentleman in 
he same coach, in profound silence, the 
ne looking out at one window, and the 
ther at the opposite side, be assured 
ey mean no harm to each other, but 
sre husband and wife. 

If you see a lady accidentally let fall 
a glove or handkerchief, and a gentle- 
an that is next to her, tell her of it, 
that she may herself pick it up, set them 
down for husband and wife. 

If you see a man and a woman walk 
ina field at twenty yards distance, ina 
direct line, and the man striding over 


ask m 
In the 
FAyS ea 
1 it wa 
ry Sir, 
3 } Say 
<4 I beg 
estiog 
Many 
1 think 
ur of 
>>) 
I suf. 
Nn One 
Sense 
Stars, 






























MISCELLANY. 


LEISURE HOURS, NO. 4. 


If we exclude the daily newspapers, the read- 
ing of the great massof our fellow citizens may 
be said to be concentered in periodical literary 
performances. Of the excellence of this spe- 
cies of literature much has been said, and they 
have universally received the approbation of 
popular writers, as bringing down knowledge 
from those heights, which were accessible on- 
ly to professed scholars, and placing it within 
the reach of every one possessed of common 
sense and education. Tothe merchant whose 
relaxations from the calls of business will not 
permit him to pursue a tedious dissertation 
through all its divisions and sub-divisions ; to 
the laborious mechanic whose health demands 
that he should not pass from severe labour to 
intense study, and on whom the abstruse doe 
trines of the philosophers, the principia of New- 
ton, or the metaphysics of Monboddo would be 
lost; the short essays of which magazines, kc. 
are in general composed, afford a mental repast 
combining all the pleasures of literature with- 
out its pains, and at the same time calculated 
to promote good sense, for whatever may be 
the defects of each, the variety of their man- 
ners is so well suited to the variety of disposi- 
tions and tastes which occur in the great fami- 
ly of mankind, that they may be styled a tadle 
de hote, where every guest has his appropriate 
dish. Eugenius 
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A country squire asking a Merry Andrew 
why he played the fool, he answered, “* For the 
same reason that you do,—for want——you for 
want of wit—I for want of money. ' 





—— + ae 
A physician, after attending an honest Hi- 
bernian, through along sickness, carried in his 
bill, as usual, to visits and medicine, &c. ** Very 
well,” said the convalescent, on reading it—** E 
find no fault with your bill, dear doctor.—For 
your medicines I’ll pay you the money; but as 
| for the visits, my dear, when I get better, I'll 


+z 


pay you in visits again.” 
89g 
A militia officer, of diminutive stature, was 
lately drilling an Irishman considerably above 
six feet in height —“ Hold up your head,” said 
the officer, elevating the chin of the Irishman, 





‘O0s¢: ; 
t lava the stile, and still going on sans cere- 
Iressa "922, you may swear they are husband 
slobe and wife. 
fel. Lf you see a lady whose beauty at- 
bovegm™ tacts the notice of every person pre- 
ch [fm sent, except one man, and he speaks to 
with eer in a rough manner, and does not 
wilf ¢ppear at all affected by her charms, de- 
ty I bend upon it they are husband and 
wife. 
wae If you see a male and a female con- 
ped stantly thwarting each other, under the 
etofe @ppellation of my dear, my life, &c. 
yage test assured they are husband and wife. 
er —— or 
ed- Sait 
nd Anacharsis being invited to a feast, 
ity could not be prevailed with to smile at 
ij. the affected raillery of common jesters : 
m-(q Dut when an ape was brought in, he free- 
u-@ ‘y laughed, saying—An ape was ridi- 
y, culous by nature, bug men by art and 


study. 


| with the head of his cane, to an angle ofnearly 
\ forty five degrees—‘* Hold up your head so, 
and throw your eyes somewhat to the right, 
thus.”——** And must I always do so, noble cap- 
tain ?” asked the recruit, with much apparent 
simplicity. “Yes, always.” ans wered the officer. 
** Then fare you well, my dear little fellow,” 
rejoined Paddy, * I shall never see you more.” 
— 

A painter employed in taking the likeness of 
a very fine woman, on coming to the mouth, 
perceived that she endeavoured to make it ap- 
pear smaller by contracting it with some vio- 
jim “« Madam,” said he, “* you neednot take 








so much trouble in contracting your mouth, if 
you wish it, I shall leave it out entirely.” 
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APRIL. 
Now April comes, whose fertile rain, 
With verdure decks each grassy plain; 
And does to smiling fields dispense 
Its glad and welcome influence. 
The sky serenely bright appears, 
The sun’s kind heat the farmer cheers ; 
The sportive lambkins skip around, 
While ev’ry lawn’s with daisies crown’d. 
The budding trees their bloom renew, 
And put on robes of verdant hue. 
The milk maids now untaught by art, 
To their dear swains their love impart ; 
While ey’ry youth, with equal flame, 
Returns the passion of his dame. 
The hardy ploughman turns the soil, 
And drowns in merriment his toil. 
The honest rustic tells his tale 
Over a pot of nut brown ale; 
While belles and coxcombs are array’d 
In costly cloth and rich brocade. 
The warbling birds their carols sing, 
And joyful hail the lovely spring. 


a ) The usy bees now fly abroad, 


To seek their mellow, honey’d load ; 

And frugal ants, with prudent care, 

Supplies for winter now prepare. 

The season daily warmer grows, 

The cooling breeze more rarely blows ; 

Still Phebus darts a stronger ray, 

And tells us of the coming May. 

——D te 
TO AN EARLY PRIMROSE. 
Mild offspring of a dark and sullen sire ' 
Whose modest form so delicately rine, 
Was nurs’d in whirling storms 
And cradled in the winds : : 

Thee, when young spring first questioned win- 

ter’s sway, 

And dar’dthe sturdy blusterer to the fight, 
Thee, on this bank he threw, 
To mark his victory. 

In this low vale, the promise of the year, 

Serene, thou openest to the nipping gale: 
Unnoticed and alone, 

Thy tender elegance. : 

So virtue blooms, brought forth amid the 

storms, 

Of chill adversity ; in some lone walk, 

Of life she rears her head 
Obscure and unobserv’d. 

While every bleaching breeze that on her 

blows, 

Chastens her spotless purity of breast, 

And hardens her to bear 

& Serene the ills of life. 


—— + 
ORIGIN OF A BEAU. 


Who’eer with curious eye has gang’d 
Thro’ Ovid’s tales, has seen 
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}} But woman lik’d the motly crew, 
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How Jove incens’d, to monkeys chang’d 
A tribe of worthless men. 

Repentant soon, the offending race, 
Intreat the injur’d power 

To give them back the human face 
And reason’s aid restore. 

Jove sooth’d at length, his ear inclin’d, 
And granted half their pray’r ; 

But t’other half he bade the wind 
lDisperse in empty air. 

Scarce had the thund’rer given the nod 





That shook the vauited skies, a 
With haughtier airs the creature strode, 0. 
And stretch’d their dwindled sire. e 


The hair in curls luxuriant now 
Around their temples spread ; 

The tail, that lately hung below, 
Now dangles from their head. 

The head remains unchang’d within, 
Nor alter’d much the face ; 

It still retains its native grin, 
And all its odd grimace. 

Thus half transform’d and half the same, 
Jove bid them take their place, 

(Restoring them their ancient claim) 
Among the human race. 

Man with contempt the brute did view, 
Nor would a name bestow : 


And call’d the thing « Beau // 
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HEALTH. 


See that bright nymph! that moves along the 
green, 
And waves me forth, to see Aurora rise ; 
What rosy blushes on her cheeks are seen! 
What dewy lustre sparkles from her eyes! 
*Tis Health, in saffron vesture loose array’d, 
Sweet Health, of Industry the darling child, 
Who flies from towns, and seeks the rural 
shade ; 
And loves to wander o’er the mountains wild. 
Health—never found by Luxury’s pallid sons, 
By Bacchus’ pimpled vor’ries sought in vain! 
From their embrace the Dryade lightly runs, 
And seeks the arms of the industrious swain, 
Attend! she cries, ye haughty sons of wealth! 
Who seek for me in Pleasure’s giddy round ; 
In vain ye seek ; for know that rosy health 
In Pleasure’s court has never yet been found. 
Would you obtain me? seek me on the plain, 
Observe my footsteps by the murm’ring rill ; 
Swiftly pursue, lest you pursue in vain, 
I fly before you to the neigbouring hill. 
There on its top, in some sequester’d grot, 
The nymph you seek shall tarry for a while; 
Pursue, and when you gain the favour’d spot, 
Be sure that Health shall bless you with « 
smile. 
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